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MriLlaliH H. COOKK,
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Pictures Framed to Order,
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Prtmptly and carefully attended to. All

kind? of Undertaking flood aiwiys en band,
eeusistrflg of Coffins, Caskets, Shrouds and

Burial Robes of$iBev d Jweot7,1l

PHYSICIANS,

DR. B. 0ENNIE,
iMIf AJH) SURGEON,

BE ALLSVILLE, OHIO.
Otnee in the Armstrong property. .
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Physician antt f Bargeon,
JtLM COVE, Washington Tp, Monroe
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All Balls promptly attended to, during the
larjar UfhV. feb23.'69.
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DENTIST,
(rOKXRRLY OP COSOKH RD M'COT. )

33C m 3H I--i IN G- - .
Makes regular Tists to

W OO O. lEb O,
Antioch, araysville, Lebanon, Stafford, Calais,
and Lewinville. Pe local notices and poster
for each trip. All work fatly guaranteed,
first clasB tn erery particular. jyl 1.'82.

I. P. FA KOI 114 R. 91. D.
(Formerly of Zanesrille, Ohio,)

Physician and "Surffeon,
OflSoe and residence in the Walton property,

WO CDS.FIELD, tHIO.
Baring looated at the above plane, offers hit
Professional sertices, where he hopes by
olose attention to business to merit pnblic
eonndenort and patronage

hronio Diseases " receive peoil
attention.. aay4.'7&T

Ohio Farmers Fir e Insarance Cwb.

EOT, O IIO.

Insure nothing but Farm property. Rates
InaTsYkiss nf any other Company doing
business in this

ion: $900,000.
411 Lisa promnily paid.
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Beallsrille, Ohio,

Agent for Monroe County.
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C3!yB. NT. J. CLARK

Keeps const nt!y on hand

MILLIX ERY GOODS it FANCY GOODS ,

which an offered at prices to suit the times
All work entrusted to my care will be
promptly done.' Please call and examine
Goods ami learn prices.

AfRH. N.J.CLARK,
septU, SO. Woddifield. Ohio.

Fine Art Marble Works,

JOHN I-- EBERLE, Proprietor.

Miltonsburg, O.
1 f
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FIXE GrRAlNXTE

Of all klodi. Alao manufaotarer of bona
men ts, Tombstones, etc., of both

Italiaii and American Marblf ,

Selling Srtnite is no experimeot with me.
I hare been handling it so extensively tmi
season, at.d competition so severe, that ti
ttts4talr7wani ItlflsR

NnaiaJ Arrangementj
for sells U Parties buying f me or of
UXflLtT iMoM &kk Woods- -

field. Ohio, cn secure worx aw u er
cent cheair than elsewhere,

Derail and iisUttates Fumfthed
on applroation. Mr. Kberle is the builder of
the Soldiers' and Sailors' Voaument at Bell

aire, Ohio. . STfB augl 'efr.
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has gain ea. an nria
bla raeatatien wher
ever known, dispiae
ing all other prepara-
tions. An article of
undoubted merit.
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A Thorongh Treatment Will Cure!
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01T OF LOVE AND OCT OF DEBT.

Of happy men the happiest yet
I he that's out of love and debt,
Who owes no ki to Womankind,
Who ha no duns to erase his mind;
With heart and thought and conscience free,
Where is there man more He'sssd than he?

'Out of love and out of debt,4

Motto none will e'er regret. '

.fl mU t. ,a r.--
v '.'! r. .,,'l ,,

To all surroundings reconciled, ,

He sleeps sweetly as a child,
By neither love nor debt distressed,
Hi dreams bat glorify his rest.
He never dread the morn to see,
For day and days in peace agree,

"Out of love and out of debt,"
Motto none will e'er regret.

Who's had his share of debt and lore
Knows what's the peace they rob him of;

And. once relieved of love and debt. y
His slavery never can forget, fl.
No longer will he bend the knee.

Bet sing the paeans of the free,
"Out of love and out of debt,"
Motto none will e'er regret.

For all the bliss that love can gives
There's more of woe with love to live:
He plucks the perfect, thornless rose.
Who, Honoring manhood, no man owe.
Ne love, no debt; ah, there's the key
Of life"for him who'd happy be.

"Out of love and out of debt,"
Motto none will e'er regret.

Georob Birdskth.

THE MORTGAGED FARM.
A-

"Six o'clock r said Marion HiiyarrT
looking up snldealy, as the tail,

clock in the corner rang oat
its shrill announcement; "si o'cloftk,
and oh, mother, here is Jennie Line,
punctual to the tery moment. Now we

shall have some good news from Jack, I
hope."

She ran ont to the gate, flushed and
eager to receive the tetter from tbe coun-

try carrier, and returning seated herself
oo a low stool al her mother's feet and
broke the envelope.

On the first glance at its contents a
shade of disappointment dimmed her
bright fsce ; inetesj of reading the note
aloud she glanced hurriedly over the
brief lines, and then silently .with a quiv-

ering lip, plsced it tn her mother's hsnd
and turned aside to ine window.

This was wint Mrs. Hilyard read:
'Dear Madam : I saw your son a few

days since, when, to my surprise he ex-

pressed himself reluctant to apply his
money to the redeeming of the mort
gsge, saying that he required it for a
speculation which promises to be more
profitable to him than tbe holding of tbe
term. I have, therefore been compelled
to dispose of the mortgage to a gentle-

man of my acquaintance who proposes
to take immediate possession, and I con-

sider it ay duty to inform you thereof,
in order that you may lose no lime in
making arrangement for a removal.

"Very respectfully.
As nek Harris." ,

Mrs Hilyard returned the letter to its
envelope with a trembling band and a

dazed, bewildered look, as though una-

ble to realize the blow which had so sud-

denly (alien upon her.
Her eyes met Marlon's snd the girl

threw herself upon her knees by her
mother's side and burst into s passion

!,.. r,a ..ln j f no c.j V"On, mother, mother, what shall we

do ? What will become of us !"
"The Lord will provide." said Mrs

Hilyard raising her overflowing eyes to
the motto on the wall, embroidered by
Marion's own hsnds. "Where Is your
faith, my child, that it should fail you'io
tbe very hour of need ? '

.

"Mother, it is not so much the loss of
our home nor the property and trial in
store which grieves me, bat that Jack
your son, my own brother should have
so changed. Oh, mother, I know that
our Father in Heaven wjlV not desert tn,
but lo whom on earth can we turn when
even Jack can become worldly and
heartless?' n

At this moment s MUe blueyed girl
burst into the room'with

"Mamma Marion! here is Miss' Me-li- a

Anderson at the gate in her buggy
She says will you step out a minute, for
she wants to tell yon about old Mr Mil-

lard being Bunairuck; and she daren't
leave her horse without some one to hold
him." H

Marios, was in no condition to listen
to 'Melia the greatest gossip in the
neighborhood, so Mrs Hillysrd, drying
her eyes, was in civility compelled to see
tbe Informal visitor. Marion, her bead
resting upon the window sill behind the
screen of clinging" roses, could have
heard every word spoken ; bat absorbed
In her grief she paid no Attention nntil
'he name of Walter Hinton struck upon
her eac

"Ii's true for certain for Maria had it
from bis own sister, Aggie Hinton.
Savs Maria in her wild way, 'If be comes
back with- - ! tutt money' you know
his Uncle Samuel left him most of bis
property last veer 6sya Maria, Mf he
comes back rich I mean tn set my rap
for turn. Oa which Aggie replies, 'Oh,
yoa needn't, lor he's to be married e

long to a real nice pretty girl.' Of
course Maria wanted to know all about
it; but Agaia only laughed in her mys-

terious way, unul Maria savs, 'I believe
vu are joking!, when Aggie replies If
Walter, isn't marriel before w nter 1 11

make yoa a present of mv new earrings
which ba has seat me ' So you ae it's
certain, sure; and no doubt he'll bring
bis bride to visit bis family, snd then tell
Marion we may look ont for a grand
party. When the Hintons undertake to
do things they always do It handsome-ly- "

Marion stayed to bear no more. Glid-
ing out of a side door die crossed the
garden, passing little Myrs, who was
londllng a snow white calf, her great pet
and treasure, and who called out to her
to see bow fast Snowball was growing.

Poor little sjster I It would be as hard
upon her as upon ber mother and herself
to leave the dear old home, with all the
scenes and objects endeared to them by

the assooiatonl of their lives. For in
that ample, pleassnt, farm-hous- e

Mrs. Hilyard bad been born and
married, and here ber children bad also
first seen the light.

Two years ago ber husband who bad
been too little pracical to make a sue
oessful farmer had died suddenly, leav
ing his affairs in a very embarrassed
state and the farm hardened with a heavy
mortgage. Then Jack, good son and
brother that be was, had thought it best
to go to tbe city, taking advantage of a
situation offered bim by a distant rela-

tive, until the mortgage should be paid.
Only two weeks ago be bad written.

cheerfully that the matter would be
speedily aettled to their satisfaction, and
now, just as thoy were expecting to besr
that their home was their own again,
oatnf tills cruel tetter.

As Marion said to her mother, not
even tbe loss of their home went to ber
heart with so sharp a pang as did this
evidence of tbe change in her only
brother, That Jack should have grown
so worldly afld heartless as to consider
bra pecuniary advantage before the grat
ideation of his mother's comfort, that he
should allow them to.be actually turned
out of tbe dear old house and go and
reside in the strange city, where tbey
could never feel at home ; Obi this was
tbe bitterest pang of all !

So Marion had thought upon first
reading that letter; and it was not until
bearing. Miss 'Metis's words to her
mother that she woke to the conscious
ness thai fate would have even a greater
sorrow than this in store for ber.

One year ago she bed parted from ber
accepted lover, Walton Hinton, in an-

ger on both sides. Walter had become
jealous and had spoken sharply to her,
and in a manner which she considered
herself justified in resenting Walter
was too proud to apologise, and Marion
too proud as welf as too delicate to make
advances to a reconciliation ; and so they
bad drifted apart, both miserable, until
Walter had broken the last link by go
ing out West. v V

She heard of him from time to time
through bis family; bat no word of mes-
sage to herself ever came. In all this
while she bad looked forward, with a
faint, yearning hope, to the possibility
of his some time returning, and all be
ing made up between them.

But now this last hope was rudely
stricken to tbe ground. Welter was go-

ing to be married. He had forgotten
ber and was lost to her forever.

"Ob, it is hard ao hard to bear !"
thought Marion, as with hands tightly
clasped, she passed slowly under the ap
ple boughs of tbe old orchard. "Life
ia bitter. It baa taken all fiom me; I
can have no more to give. Only my
dear, dear mother and My ra. For their
sakes I must be strong and try to bear
it all."

On the verge of the' orchard, where
tbe high bank sloped ahruptlv to the
meadow, she came to a mass of tangled
honeysuckle fashioned into a rustic ar-

bor. Walter had made It for ber, aad
here, in tact, it was that they had last
parted.

Down in the meadow ran a little path
leading by a short cut to Walter's borne
a couple of miles away. How often she
bad sat here of an evening and watched
for him ! She could scarcely look back
upon any time of ber, or upon any ob
ject now before ber eyes, which was not
connected with some association with
Walter.

There was tbe walnut tree which he
aad Jack need to climb, and there tbe
dear, laughing brook in which he had
taught her to steer tbe little boat which
be bad made for ber, laden with grain,
down to Jack's famous water mill, at
the roots of that old willow. Further
up was tbe real "grist and saw mill"
which Jack had always been so desirous
of owning, and. .which everybody said
would be such a good investment for
one who could manage it properly.

And then Marion, seated on the bench
la the rustic arbor, turned and looked
long and yearningly at the old farm-

house peeping frorn the beeches across
the orchard. No other place on earth
could be home to 'tier, Whose whole life
of 50 years bad been spent under that
roof.

A sndden sound arnuaad Marion a

sharp whistle as Of some one calling a
dog and she saw through tear-dimme- d

eyes the figure ot a man hurrying along
tbe pathway in the meadow She drew
back behind tbe screen of honeysuckle:

The path led past the arbor, hut at the
fo.ot.Qf the steep bank, and she would
not be discovered in her retreat. So she
th ought, bet a moment or t after there
was a sound of foot-ste- ps ascending tbe
hank, a rustle of the honeysuckle bran
Ches, snd Marion saw standing in tbe
entrance of the arbor the figure of a tall
young man, who looked almost as much
startled as herself.

For an instant tbey gsked at eaoh other
Marion pale, and the stranger with a

flush rising to his handsome face.' Then
he said, as he held out his hsnd :

"Marion, don't yon know me?"
She gave him her hand in silence. It

was Walter. And suddenly, with tbe
sight ef him came the full bitterness of
the sorrow, in tbe consciousness that he
was lost' to her forever. She was noth-
ing to film now, and he mast be nothing

i to her.
"I am glad to have so anexpectedlv

found you'here in this dear old spot,"
he said. "I arrived at.hiwnp only an boar
ago. and could not rest uui.il I bad seen
von."

She met bis eves, bent upon her with
a strange earnestness, and her pale cheek
faintly flashed, but she could not have
spoken a word

- "Marlon," he said auddenly, "have
yoa no welcome for me ? I it possible
that vou cannot forgive me ?"

"Forgive yonF'
.

"Yes, for all my absurd jealousy and
prided I haVe never had a happv mo-

ment since I parted from you. Marion,
and I have at last come back to ssk vour
forgiveness, and to beg, too, for tbe love
I forfeited, bat which I cannot 1 i we with-

out."
"I do not understanl vou. Waller. I

do not know why you should speak thus
to me, whsn you are going to be mar-

ried."
"Who told yoa that of me, Marlon ?"

r llTt Aama frrm A nrtas v'ru.r mi ifar, "St W, J ana w u uvj J, j j ia a l

He smiled. , .

"Aggie knows my wishes. It was she
who.envouraged ma to come back. See

thought yon would forgive me Will
yot Marion, darling V

She had averted her face to hide her
tearful eyes, but be now took both ber
hands, and a be drew ber toward him a
great tide of unspeakable joy rushed
ovgif her, and she could only faintly mur- -

Oh, Walter!"
When tbey were both calmer she told

efrisse heavy grief that bad fallen Open
hem. They must leave their dear old

borne which had passed into tbe hands
of strangers.

'Of strangers, Marlon? Do yoa call
rJite'strsnger 7"

ou Walter V
looked surprised in bis tarn,

id you not know that it is I who
purchased tbe dear old farm ? Did

t receive Jacks letter?"
Walter, it canool-oaan- ot be

true ?"
He toorc trom a pocket-ooo- k a paper

which he opened and placed before ber.
It was the mortgage which tbe father
had given Mr. Harris.

"And the place is really your now ?"
she said, looking up radiantly through
sudden tears

"Not mine, but oars, darling "
She was too happy to speak a word in

answer.
"Ton see, dear," "Walter said, "Jack

and I talked it over the other day, and
we agreed, as he was so anxious to pur.
chase the mill and had not means audi
cient for both, that I should take the
farm, and leave him at liberty to invert
in tbe mill property. It is tbe very best
thing for Jack and for bis mother, as I
explained to ber, if only she bad receiv
ed nis letter, jsck is not ntten for a
farmer and could never have made much
of the term, as he will certainly do with
'the mill. He came up with me in order
to attend to the matter; Forgive me
that I neglected to inform you, but I left
bim behind in the maple field, talking
with Aggie."

Marion started op with a glad cry
Coming down tbe opposite declivity of
tbe meadow was somebody joyously
waving his hand, and in two minutes
she was sobbing in ber brother's arms
from a fullness of joy such as she had
never in her life before known.

They hastened to tbe house, all three
eager to gladden the heart of the moth
er.

Jack sprang up tbe steps and took her
in hia arms, while Walter lifted Myra,
who bad ran to meet them in frantic de
light.

As Marion crossed the threshold, the
clock rang a welcome chime.

"Seven o'clock !" said the girl, softly,
and went quietly up to ber own room.
As she passed the clock, she looked up
at it with an expression almost of awe.

"What a lifetime of misery and hap-
piness in one hour!" she murmured.

The Fat Beauty and the Lean.
This is the fate of the fat heautv :

At IS P ump, fat and ruddy. Weight
70 pounds.

At 16 Plumper, fatter, exuberant and
a bursting bud. Weight, 120 pounds.

At 20 A blossom bloomed, voluptu-
ous, exuberant. Weight, 160 pounds.

At 25 A full-blo- Juno. Massive,
statuesque. Approaching heroic size
Imposing Begins to find car seaU too
small. Wedges when she sits down.
Very exuberant. Weight, 180 pounds.

At 30 Matronly. Imposing still,
but the finer contour of form swallowed
up slightly in adipose Magnificent, but
barrel like.

At 35 Large.' Too large. Complex-
ion brick red. Double chin. Short of
breath. Weight, 200 pounds.

At 40 Gone Remains of a once
magnificent woman. Vast remains. Im-

posing ruins. More double chin. Walk
a waddle. Sad. Weight, 220 pounds

The Qraphii.
Tois is the fate of a thin beauty :

At 12 Sickly, pale and uninteresting;
Weight, 40 pounds.

At 16 Delicate, slender.sprightly and
graceful. Weight, 80 pounds.

At 20 A study tot a painter. Lithe,
sinuous. Grecian ia. face and mold
Weight. 100 pounds.

At 25 Qieenlv in form aad motion,
with a peachy complexion, email, deli-

cate hands and Wee little feet. Weight,
120 pounds.

At S- 0- Beginning to fade ; Veins show
on bands; cheek bones just indicated
Weight. IDS pounds.

At 35 Byes retreating; fine lines on
forehead; cheeks concave; fofm wiry.
Weight, 90 pounds.

Al 40 Face hatchet shaped ; nose and
chin very sharp; two holes Where the
Cheeks were; bands like claws; form all

gone; a living sSeleton. Weight, 70

pounds.
Moral Yoa bUVs your wedding ring

and takea your Choice Philadelphia
Call.
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A Remarkable CaeM

Dr Haktman Dear Sirt I am in-

duced by a sense or duty to tbe Buffer-

ing to make a brief statement of your
remarkable cure of myself. I was a
most miserable sufferer from tbe various
annoying and distressing diseases of
delicate persons, wbiob caused me to be
confined to my bed for a long time, be-

ing to weak to even besr mv weight up-

on my feet. I was treated by tbe most
reputable physicians ia oar city, each
and all saying they conld do nothing for
me. I bad given up all hopes of ever
being well. In this condition I began
to take your Petuna, and, I am most
happy to say, I'd three months I was per-

fectly well entirely cured without any
appliances or support ot any kind

Toms truly.
MRS. HENRY ELLIS,

No. 500 Seott street, Milwaukee, Wis.

Although tbe West Virginia Fair As
sociaticn lost heavily by the floods
sweeping away almost everything upon
the grounds, there will be a fair tbeie
next year. A number of energetic men
have undertaken the work and it is pro
posed to sell out form a new company
and give to tbe people next year some
thing to be proad of.

Tbe latest development of fashion in
France concerns the announcements of
births invarltrly sent out by French par-

ents For a boy they are pale blue,
. .

for
a '. iL a f ' 1a girl Delicate pina; to tae leu-nan- a

corner is the father a coat or arma or
monogram, and underneath the sign of
the n iliac which was paramo-an- t when
the babe first saw tbe light.

THE THOUGHTS OT GOD.

BY FRANCIS KIDLKY HAVERGAL.

They say there is a hollow, safe and still.
A point of coolness and reptoso

Within the oenter of a flame, where life mllrt
dwell

Unharmed and unioniumed, us in a luminous
shell,

Which the bright walla of fire enolose
In hreashieas splendor, barrier that no foes

could pat at will.

There is a point of rest
At the great oenter of the cyclone's foroe,
A silenoe at its seoret source:

A little child might slumber andistressad,
Without the rafls of on fairy earl
In that strange central culot amid the mighty'

whirl, . srrinaitf-TMBa- i

So in the oenter of these thonght of Ood

Cyclones of power, consuming glory fire.

A we fall o'erawed
Upon our faces, and are lifted higher
By His great gentleoes and otrried nigher

Than unredeemed angels, till we stand
Even in the hollow of His haad.

Nay, more! we lean upon His breast
There, there we find a point of perfect rest
And glorious safety. There we see

His thoughts to us ward, thoughts of peace

That stoop in teuderest love; that still increase
With increase of our need; that never change,
That never fail, or falter, or forget

O pity infinite!
O royal mersy free!

O gentle climax of the depth and height
Ot Clod' most precious thoughts, most won--

dcrfut, most strange!
"For I am pjor aad needy, yet

The Lord Himself, Jehovah, thinkeet upon

A STRANGE COINCIDENCE.

"It'a amazV what a few flowers will
do," said old Puilo Btrton as he eat
smoking his pipe under the morning-glor- y

vines at tbe back door. "My cab-

in's the best lookin' on the whole moun-
tain and yet tbe logs nor tbe under-pinnin- '

nor yet the Windows ain't no dif-

ferent from the rest But it's them mari-

golds, and and those blue
double asters that does the business."

"It's because you've got a woman
about the place," said Tom Puillipe en-

viously
"I 'fec'k"0n?" was.Philo's reply as he

crowded his coarse shag tobacco down
ii.to his pipe with the bail of his thumb.

And old PbllO sat smoking at his
front door and basked id the sun like a
larger growth of Heard.

Pbilo Barton bad come, like many an-

other to tbe Silver Land, to make his
fortune ten years ago But like many
another one his life bad proved a failure,
and at six' y be was a broken doWn man,
glad to earn a litt'.e money here and
tbere, when his rheumatic badk Would

allow bim to make the effort
Tbere was something still left Id tbe

bank at Salt Like City, but Philo retain-

ed too much of hia New England up-

bringing to touch UDon that little fond.
"I may need it more than I do now,"

he reasoned. "We ain't suffering now
me and Jo. It's pretty light calcula-

ting now and tben, but we don't go hun-

gry nor cold."
"Guess we won't draw oat that hun-

dred dollars till we need it! But it's
qaeer tbe way luck runs."

"I laid out my all in mis 'ere trad of
land because I reckoned it was the right
spot But it wasn'ti

"Ef I'd bought fifty rods to the left
I'd a struck that there 'Bide Beauty'
mine, as David Dorsey is a shOvelin' his
fortune ont ofi But 1 didn't, I don't
know why.

"Tbere ain't no tcconntln' for lack i

Dave Dorsev'B gro win' rich and I'm
growin' poor. I wouldn't care for my-

self, bat it's bard on Jo.
"She's out under the grapevine, Wash-

ing now. Washing's pretty hard work
for a slim creetur like Jo. We always
kept a hired gal when Mrs. Barton was
alive. But things is different now; I
don't know why

For in his dim-wa- v old Puilo recog-

nised the mystery of daily lire.
In this world some people try to flgbt

against fate P,iilo Btrton was wise
enough to accept his destiny as it came.

In the meantime tils daughter Joce-lin- d

she bad been christened, but every
one called ber Jo -- stood singing under
tbe shadow of. the grapevines where the
green clusters Were just turning to ame-

thyst.
Her sleeves Were rolled up, the wind

blew her short fantastic curls to and fro,
and an apron ot striped red and-whi- te

bed-ticki- ngolfed ber sle&der form.
She was may and sua-burne- with

big black eves, arid she was rubbing
aWay at old Philo's.rtlue-eueeke- d shirts,
with a muscle which many an athlete
might have envied,

And why Should not "Jo" have mus-

cle?
She groomed the shaggy little mustang

pony hersel', she drove the cows home
at night he settled any difference of
opinion with ike bull with a stick that
resounded over hi horny pate like the
blows of a blacksmith j she split tbe
wood, in order to save ber father's weak
back, and dug the potatoes and brought
in tbe vegetables, and Iben, when she
bad time, she trimmed tbe branchy ma
rigolds, and watered tbe shy blooming
pinK and purp'e eaters, and sat at ber
stocking darning looking rioWn into tbe
empurpled shadows of the valley beluw,
where tbe pinnacles of Salt juske City
and the boge egg'Sbaoed' dome of tbe
Great Tabernacle of Zion roe up like
tbe uncertain mists of a dream.

That, with t itling variatioas. consti
tuted tbe daily life ot Jo.

She grew up like a wild fl wer ia the
wilderness.

Even the roagb imnert suppressed
their oaths and became gemler when she
passed by. 1

"She has a tovigb time. Jo Baa rld
Barton said slowly, shaking bis head ;

bdt she don't mmd it, Jo don't! She
loves her oM father, Jo does !'

As lor Washing wbat did Jo care for
that? She bal Washed .ever since she
was fourteen yeais old, and had caught
Mossie, the Indian squaw, stealing
cbecked pocket handkerchief out of the
tub

'You're not doing right she said to
oWi Mosie Je bow streaky the clothes
are? You doa'l tab 'em eueugb. And

see!' jerking the handkerchief out of tbe
old hag's tattered pockets 'What busi-

ness have vou with these ?'
'Missy find fault, Mossie no stay

said the old Wasatch squaw, 'Mossie go
way. -

Gotuett.' said Jo, with cheeks flush
ed with rLghteods idaination : '1 can
wash better than that mvseK- - And I
won't have a thief about the premises.'

bo Jo herself had taken tbe helm, aad
conquered Pate,

As she rubbed and rinsed away in the
checkered shadow of tbe leaves, a still
darker hadoW fell anon tbe. itanted
grass.

A man, riding by an a black horse,
with a broad-brimme- d sombrero, and a
pack strapped to his saddle, had drawn
tbe rein.

T am in luskJav said, curbing his
prancing horse ; 'inok here, my good-gir- l,

yoa are the flrat washerwoman I
bave come across sin tie I left Salt Lake
City. Here are my clothes, and here is
something to pay vou for the trouble. I
shall Oe back here in a week. I am go-
ing up to the White Mine.'

Before she could answer, he had flung
tbe bundle through tbe grape leaves a
little gold piece had fallen at her feet Snd
be was gone.

Jo looked at the Clothes, then she
picked up the quart ereagle, and ran
back with white dripping arms, to the
sunshiny steps where old Puilo Was
basking, in a sort of semi-lethara- v

'Fath r she said, 'what shall 1 do ?
A stranger wants me to wash bis clothes
And see, he has, paid me in advance 1 A
quartet eale!

"Wash 'em said Phllo.
Jo reddened.
"I am not a. washerwoman,' said she,

like old Mossie, or Cbdng Sin, the Chi-

naman,' si 1 she.
'P'r'aps he's some poor creetur with

no women folka to do for him said
Pbilo. I'd Wash his clothes, Jo. ef I
was yoa We all ought to help one Hi
other, says tbe Good Book. You needn't
to take the money, unless you please.

'I didn't think of that,' said Jo, soft-
ening.

She washed the shirts and stockings,
pat tbe best polish on the collars, aad
mended tbe rents and tears with artistic
neatness Then she pat the clothes into
a neat fl tt parcel with the gold piece
wrapped in an pe on the top,
just outside the grape arbor, j at the
week's end.

Tnat afternoon the parcel Was gone,
bat tbe gold was left.

'I shall hove to keep it after all said
Joi 'But I won't spend it. I'll puts
ribbon through this little triangular hole
in it, and Wear it for a locket Perhaps
it will bring good luck.'

It certainly did, for within ten days a
raeasage arrived for ber to come down
to Salt Like City.

Her aunt from the east was there en
route for San Francisco, aad wanted to
take Jo with her.

'The child ought to see something of
tbe World said she.- Lst me keep ber
for a little while.'

'But wbat will father do Without me?'
said Jo, loyal to her duty through every-thin- g.

'I'll jog along somehow,' said Pailo,
assuming a courage that he was far from
feeling. 'Jo shall have a chance.

'And I'll bring her back in three
months said aunt Abigail, Who was a
rich widow who could afford to indulge
herself In an expensive freak like this.

'By the way,' said tbe old lady, 'a gen
tleman who cams out from Caicago with
me has just bought a mine somewhere
tn tbe Wahsatch range. Tue White
Mine they call it 1

Joe opened her eyes.
'Why, that isn't three davS ride from

us,' said she, 'Just up the mountain
side. We. shall be neighbors "

'Is that your idea of neighbors here?'
said Aunt Abigail.

'Oh, we don't think anything of 'dis-

tances ia the Wahsatch mountains,' said
Jo. 'Sorxietimei.it Will be days and days
that we don't see anybody.'

Still, Jo, did not put two and two to-

gether. Until Aunt Abigail bad brought
her a new ready-mad- e suit of traveling
gray at the Z on Associa-
tion at ore, and a plumed hat which be-

came ber dark beauty rarely, and tbey
Were seated in tbe parlor car. And then
they were joined by a tali gentleman,
whom her aunt had introduced as Mr.
M urray

Jo. blushed to the roots of her curly
hair. It was the very gypsy browed
cavalier who had flung the gold piece to
her

Evidently however, bis apprehensions
were less quiek than hers. Instinct gui-

ded ber. and she said nothing;
He has the pleasantest of traveling

Companions: And to Jo. who had come
down from the solitary ledges of tbe
Wahsatch mountains, it seemed as if a
new and beautiful world) both inside and
outside her heart were blossoming oat.

But the acme other happiness was
not reached until they sat one afternoon
together on the low broad balcony of
tbe Cliff House at San Ffsncisco, watch-
ing tbe white breakers of tbe Pacific,
while sunt Abigail, al a little distance,
was trying lo count the seals on Seal
Rock through a double-barrele- opera-glas- s.

'Do yoa really love me ?' said Jo.-- in
a voice which was scarcely audible.

Apparently the answec was satisfac-
tory, and tbe next soft monosyllable she
uttered was.

'Yes!
'But for all that,' abe added, 'it Wasn't

a case of love at first sight, as you say.
You didn't fall in love with ma When

vou first saw me! Hush! Don't deny
it! Look here at this !'

She drew the narrow blue velvet rib-

bon from her neck and held up the piece
of gold, pieced With an odd triangular
hole.

'Did you ever see this before?' she
said,

A moment he stared at it nncom
And then, all in a second,

the opaline heights of the Wahsatch
Mountains rose up before him, the grape
leaves rustled in his ear, and the Sound
of a sweet voioe singing In the shadows
revisited bis senses.

Jocelind !' he cried, ' was that yoa ?'
'Yes, said Jo, 'it was.
'What must you have thought of me?'

he exclaimi--

i was a nine vexaa at nrst, saia jo
'But my father sM that perhaps you

were in need S I washed the shirts.
But I didn't mean to take thepavT

'My own daMinj,' said Mr. Murray.
For men in love are uOaccountab e be- -

iogs, and this little Incident seemed to
make ber dearer than ever to him.

'I am going to keep, this guld piece
aiws s, eaio s:ie,

'I don't care what yoa do with tbe
gold piece,' said Mr. Murray, 'so long
as you give me yourself!'

'But isn't it a strange eoineldetice fsaid Jo. '. ,

'That I love you T said Mr". Marray,
Not at all.'

It Was not quite wbat Jo. meant, bat
it was a satisfactory answer.

Hunting With Baking Powder.
Sacramento Record-Union- .

A few d ays aiocejacouple of Diver?
sitv chaps, came up from the bay on a
visit to Sac-amert- to friends. Hearing
that ther,e was good duck shooting at
lake a abort distance from the city they
borrowed a coaple of mazzle-doadin-

shotguns and began making preparation
for a grand hunt, They took account of
stock, and found thev had everything to
complete their outfit except powder.
They stopped at aetofe on tenth street
and asked for a can of the best powder
in the shop, The merchant took a can
from a large pyramid stacked In tile wiew
doW and said it was a neW brand that
gave universal satiefarJtion. Heboid
like to have them try it, nd if it was
not as repfesented to bring it Backend?
their money would be refunded. Tbe
next evening jast at dusk two Very tired,
looking Chaps sauntered into the stores
grins on their: shoulders and a dejected
and woe begone expression on heir
elongated faces. One. of them stepped
up to the proprietor and, depositing the
can tery heavily upon the counter, said s.

"See here, boss, y0ilr powder ain't worth?
a d" We used up three boxes of
caps and did not succeed n diacharginc
tbe gun a single time " Tbe proprietor"
handed oVer tbe silver dollar, set tbe can
of baking powder back On his shelf, re-

marking: "Why didn'tjousayyou were
going hunting? Then we would have
giten you an eutirely different article'
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Lite in Siberia.
Pall MUOet.'

Life in tbe Siberian mine is not alto
getber tuch an unmitigated curse as pop
ular imagination pictures it. From some
Of the greatest evils Which men ol
where (lave to surfer the convicts in feist--
ern Siberia are (it appears from a local
newspaper quoted by ibe Tablet) happi
ly delivered. There is indeed marriaee
and giving in marriage, but thece is no .

courtship, nor deed any man complain
that he is 'mated to a savage' or a shrew.
vvnen a prisoner wishes to get married.
all be has to do h to send in an applies- -

uuu to me overseer wao straightway al
lows him a Wife Three davs nrnhstlnn
is then allowed, and if any incompati-
bility of temper seems likely to arise the
man receives twenty-fiv- e lasbes and so
on until be is contented, The lashes
seem perhaps an unnecessary severity.
bdt after all would not many meu dadiv
pay the price?

-- .
A New Treatment for Neuralgiaj
The latest agent introduced for the ra--

lief of neuralgia is a 1 per cent, aolo
Hon ot acid. arlminiatRrnH
bv subcataneooa injection. It has been
employed in Billrotu's clinic in a few
Cases: One of the uatien ta had hoon .

martyr to sciatica for years, and had
tried innumerable remedies, including
the application of electricity no fewer
than 2UU times, While for a Whole year
he tried vegetarianism. Billroth inlect- -
ed the aboVe remedy between tbe tuber
iscbii and trochanter, and within a day
or two the pain was greatly relieved,
eventually quite disappeared, tt would
be fash to conclude too much from these
results, in the face of the intractability
of nedralgia to medication, bat if it re-
ally prove to be as efficacious as coosid
ered, hyperosraio acift Wilt be a there- -

peutic agent of no mean value Lar.cet,

Id a Mild Form.
Cincinnati

A well known lawyer of a neighbor
ing city, who is inclined to habitual ine-
briation, has a mild' form of mania a
potu all tne time. He ia troubled with'
bags and toads. Ia writing a brief thev
run across the psper aad try to get ia
the way at His pen, and a big Venerable
toad, covered with warts, usually per
ches himself on the inkstand and looks
soberly on. At first these creatures
troubled him considerably, and be would
brush them away with a curse, but he
has grown accustomed to them, and be
gins to look on them as pets
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It is said that a lady seventy-tw- o

vears of age, living near Snow Spring,
uooiy county, lia , is the best farmer in
that neighborhood. She has been a
widow for thirty five years, and hat
managed her own business successfully,
and a few days ago she had more eot--
ton bales around her gin house than any
farmer in that regiofl. She employs hef
own laborers add, if necessary will
put on her spectacles, gc into the field,
take tbe plough handles and show an
inexperienced hand bow to "lay off"
corn or cotton ro".

ea
Trust men and tbey will be true to

vou,' says Emerson. We showed this
to a respec'abl grocer. He grew Itwid
with rage, seift'd a club, and wanted to
krtow whre that Emerson fellow Itvedj
There was mischief in that grocer's eye.
we aid not ti ii mm.

Lwyer obituary resolutions itl Illinois
have greatly improved since Dsvi i Da-
vis began to be president of the Bar as-

sociation. This is so much the case
that the public, which used to atop the
paper whenever a siring of lawyer obit-
uary resolutions appeared, ia now re-
joiced whenever it hears that a lawyer
is ueaa -o- owrier-jouraat.

An Arab woman, when left a widow,
mourns ber husbmd much, but oftea
mrttes again. The night before her
second marriage she pavs a Visit to ber
first husband's grave. There she Kneels
and pravs bim not ti h offended. As,
however, she feels he may he, she brings
with ber a donkey laden with two goal
skins ft'led with water, the prayer end- -

ea, she pours tbe Water on the efave to
keep him cool under (he o

ahout to take place, ad having well
saturated bim, depart.


